156              MARRIAGE   IN'   HEAVEN

He thought of what Dr. McArthur had said
only this morning, and put out a hand and took
hers again.

"I'm an old fogey. But, dearest, I don't want
to chain you to me like this. I'd rather you let
Peter take you to that dance."

" But if I don't want to go ... ?"

He put a finger under her chin and turned her
face to him. She had turned rather pink, and he
had the feeling that she was keeping something
from him.

" You do want to go, my dearest/' he said.

" Very well/' she said, and then suddenly turned
to him and clung to him imploringly. u Charles,
I'm frightened. I'm so frightened."

" What are you afraid of?"

" It's silly, I know, but I'm frightened of myselt
and the future, and oh, everything'in general. It
makes me quite ashamed of mvself to feel like
this."

" You little goose. There's nothing to be afraid
of."

For a moment she stood there uncertainly, then
she said: " No, I suppose there isn't," reluctantly,
as though she was still undecided in her own
mind. Then she watched him feed the ducks, and
walked back to the house with him, and a west
wind blew in their faces.

He remembered as a child being told that the
west wind was the wind of adventure.